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CIRLS HIGH TO CLOSE AFTER 78 YEARS 


EDITORIAL 


Sudden News Jolts All 


by Sherri Chisolm 

I saw a man pursuing the horizon; 

Round and round they sped. 

I was disturbed at this; 

I accosted the man . 

"It is futile, " I said, 

'You can never"- 

tT You lie", he cried, 

And ran on. 

This poem by Stephen Crane seemed to bring itself home to me 
repeatedly on January 28, 1964; upon the observance of the reactions of 
my fellow students to the sudden news that Girls’ High School was to be 
closed. 

I saw them shocked; I saw them depressed; I saw them deeply 
touched and I saw them weep. And I saw all these emotions reach peaks 
and culminate into one of indignant outrage. 

The inevitable irrationalities as well as the expected complaints 
were voiced that day. ’’Why us?” ’’Why not someone else?” 

’’They can’t do this”; ’Til protest, I’ll picket, I’ll--” (Was she 
perhaps trying to say, ’Til fight City Hall”?) 

”I’ll sit outside his house all day”. ”I’d like to get after them 
with a bat”. 

There was the less agitated, but as deeply moved, ”Gee, I wonder 
where they’re going to send me. ” ”I’ll probably be stuck in some 
crowded school”. ” High is right around the corner from 

me, so they’ll probably put me there. ” 

There was the more volubly sentimental, ’’You know, rap the old 
joint though we may, it kind of grows on you. ” ’’Yeah, you don’t really 
know how much you appreciate a thing until you lose it. ” ’’That’s right. 
It means a lot to most of the students at Girls’ High, just how that 
heading on the diploma reads. ” 

Whether these statements were uttered optimistically or indig¬ 
nantly one could not help but note the cloud of futility that enveloped 
them all. 

That Girls’ High School will be closed is now an established fact. 

But I do protest. I protest that we students were not treated as 
human beings. We in six short months, will be auctioned and herded 
off to various and sundry schools, none of which I’ll wager, will have 
the small classes and pupil-to-teacher ratio. Without consultation or 
discussion of alternatives, like so many playing cards are we being 
shuffled and dealt. Without so much as a by-your-leave ’’they” have 
decided that ’’Girls’ High School” will definitely not head the title of 
your diploma. No, ’’They’ve” not even suggested allowing the present 
juniors to graduate, with the admittance of no more new students to the 
school. Rather has the Board of Education elected to cease the exist¬ 
ence of Girls’ High School with one severing stroke. 

Seemingly as though to add insult to injury was the wretched way 
in which all the students as well as the faculty of Girls’ High were ac¬ 
quainted with the news. As if our lot were not miserable enough, to 
have it made known to us via the impersonal headlines of World Telegram 
and Sun was indeed the unkindest cut of all. 



GIRLS’ HIGH TO CLOSE 
by Ancel Tucker 

”... The school isn’t inferior. 
The education is good, ” defended 
Judith Pryce, co-editor of the 
Record. Sherri Chisolm also co¬ 
editor, added, ’’The individual at¬ 
tention was very helpful. I doubt if 
we’ll get it in another school. ” 

These statements quoted from 
an interview with a reporter for the 
World Telegram and Sun were part 
of that paper’s January 29th news 
story in the closing of Girls’ High 
School. 

These were some of the re¬ 
actions to the sudden, unexpected 
and shocking news of the closure of 
G. H. S. that occupied January 28th 
front page ’->eadlines in the Telegram. 

The reason given by“James~B7 
Donovan, chairman of the Board of 
Education, for the closing of our 78 
year old building is the racial im¬ 
balance here. 

This is a quote from the text 
of the Board of Education’s ’’Plan 
for Fuller Integration of the City’s 
Schools” - about Girls’ High School: 
”At the present time, the percentage 
of minority group pupils is 95, and 
the building is old and unsuitable for 
modern high school operations. ” 


LOYAL LEAGUE ELECTION: EMPTY HONOR 



Linda Edens and Olivia Gaskin, president and Johanna Terrusa, Barbara Sykes and Anna 

vice president - elect of the Loyal League. Philips, newly elected officers of Loyal League. 

by Carolyn Brown 


HIGHER 
HORIZONS 
GOES LONGHAIR 


by Linda Edens 

On January 17, 1964, about 
200 students from G. H. S., along 
with many other N. Y. C. high school 
students were privileged to attend 
a concert at the beautiful Carnegie 
Hall in Manhatten. 

The girls marvelled at the 
unique and superbly built auditorium. 
As the students entered and were 
seated, the American Symphony 
Orchestra was tuning up for what 
turned out to be a very cultivating 
and entertaining program. 

There was a hush as the lights 
dimmed and the American Symphony 
Orchestra played a gay tune called 
the ’’Turkey March, ” by Beethoven. 
After the number, we were greeted 
by Leopold Stowkowski, music 
director and narrator,, Stowkowski, 
a very humorous and amiable person, 
kept the audience jumping with his 
witty remarks. The assistant con¬ 
ductor Jose Serebrier conducted the 
orchestra superbly, as they played 
’’Toccata” by Giannini and ’’Man¬ 
fred” by Tchaikovsky. 

Just before the grand finale, 
the audience participated in the pro¬ 
gram. Boys High School and Pros¬ 
pect Heights sang their school songs 0 
”It was like nothing I’d ever 
heard before. ” ”1 hope there are 

more. ” These are a few of numer¬ 
ous comments concerning the con¬ 
cert. 


One of the many individual 
tragedies of the closing of G. H. S. 
is that the officers elected will be 
unable to serve. Linda Edens, 
elected President of the Loyal 
League for September, 1964, had 
said, ”1 am honored and happy that 
my fellow students think me worthy 
of this duty. I will do my best to 
confirm their confidence in me. ” 
Now Linda’s Elected as vice-presi¬ 
dent of the Loyal League for Sep¬ 
tember, 1964 was Olivia Gaskin; and 
as secretary, Barbara Sykes. 
Johanna Terrusa was to nave taken 
office as treasurer. The new Judges 
were to be Ana Philips, Sylvia 
Martinez and Linda Bertharte. 

Because of the period of 
mourning in trioute to our late 
President Kennedy at the time of 
the elections assembly, tne candi¬ 
dates nominated as officers for the 
Loyal League tnis term were not 
able to present the usual skits. 

Runner-up for president of the 
Loyal League was Alicia Wilmot, 
and for vice-president of the Loyal 


League was Gloria Hayes. Elaine 
Holmes was the runner-up for sec¬ 
retary for the Loyal League and 
Carmen Fuertes for treasurer of 
the Loyal League. The runner-ups 
for judges were, Novellette Walker, 
Eileen Rivera, and Zoraida Colon. 

”1 feel very proud and honored 
that I have been elected vice-presi¬ 
dent of the Loyal League. I would 
like our Loyal League to become 
more interesting so that the students 
will be eager to join, ” said Olivia 
Gaskin. 

Barbara Sykes said, ’’This is 
the first time that I have ever had 
the experience of running for an 
office of any kind. I was greatly 
overwhelmed with the thought that 
I had made a hit with the girls. I 
shall try to do everything in my 
power to be a good secretary. ” 

These were the statements of 
our newly elected officers in a 
happier time when many terms 
seemed to be stretching before the 
school. 


Dr. Hecht in the interview 
with N. Y. Telegram reporters de¬ 
clared ’’The children will be the 
victims” if the school is closed. 
’’The girls are being sacrificed to 
the present situation”. 

As to the abruptness of an¬ 
nouncing the news through the news¬ 
papers rather than to the school 
first Mr. Greenstein replied that he 
got an official notice in January 30’s 
mail, a day later. 

Mrs. Schwartz when asked 
about the closure of G.H. S. re¬ 
marked, ”,. .It’s part of the times. 
The closure was inevitable. In a 
democracy the community’s demand 
must be met with an answer. 

Linden Edens who was to be 
president of the Loyal League in 
September, irately stated, ”It’s un¬ 
fair and it’s asking too much of a 
sacrifice of the students. Joyce 
Waters added, ”1 object to the dis¬ 
tribution of kids to other schools. 
Why won’t they send kids to us? As 
juniors we will be directly affected”. 

As guidance counselor, Miss 
Weinstein, as quoted in the Tele¬ 
gram, said ’’The girls will probably 
not get as much special attention as 
they got in G. H. S. ” 


Study Center 
Proves Popular 




by Antoinette Hubbard 

Girls’ High School, along with 
Eastern District and Boys’ High, 
has assumed an after school study 
program. From three o’clock until 
five, students file into after school 
classes every Tuesday, Wednesday 
and Thursday evenings, and on Sat¬ 
urday mornings from 9:30 o’clock 
until twelve. 

The after school is divided 
into two groups. The first group 
is remedial work in arithmetic and 
English. This group is for those 
students who need extra help in 
arithmetic and in English grammar 
and composition. 

The second group consists of 
tutoring services in mathematics, 
languages, and sciences for regents 
or college entrance. The second 
group is for those students who need 
help in the regular school subjects. 
Also offered to the students is the 
use of the Girls’ High library while 
the study center is in session. 

Now that Girls’ High School is 
to be closed, the after school study 
center it appears, will have no stu¬ 
dents to assist. 
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REQUIEM FOR A PRESIDENT 

by Bonnie Younger 

"This is a dangerous and uncertain world. 
No one expects our lives to be easy--not in this 
decade, not in this century." —Fort Worth, 
'Texas, November 2, 1963—John F. Kennedy. 

Many have said that freedom comes at a 
high price. The event of a clear, bright, and 
hot November day cruelly forced the American 
people to realize this truth anew. For it is 
really that dedication to those goals of freedom 
which cost us the life of one of history's men, 
John F. Kennedy. 

The tragedy that occurred on that bright, 
and sunny Friday turned that day, and the days 
following, into days of grief and mourning that 
will be indented into the hearts and minds of 
the American people forever. For on that calm, 
bright, sunny day John F. Kennedy, the 35th 
President of the United States was dead, mortal¬ 
ly wounded by an assassin's bu 11 et on the 
streets of Dallas. 

How ironical it is that the former skipper 
of the famous P. T. 109 who tempted the hands 
of fate, cheated death, and emerged a world 
acclaimed war hero, should be fatally shot on 
a quiet and peaceful street, with his greatest 
potential yet unrealized, his greatest dreams 
unfulfilled, and his greatest work left undone. 

John F. Kennedy was a man who enjoyed 
working to make this world a better place for 
all to live in. Mr. Kennedy was responsible 
for the Peace Corps and he urged a policy of 
help for underdeveloped countries. He worked 
diligently in striving for world peace. It was 
through his tireless efforts that the Test Ban 
Treaty was signed last year. Mr. Kennedy 
further endeared himself to the American people 
by exemplifying the loving husband and father. 

The Record would like to express its ad¬ 
miration for Mrs. Jacqueline Kennedy, family, 
for her magnificent show of courage and strength 
in the face of heartbreaking grief. We offer a 
ferverent prayer that the events of that "Black 
Friday" will stir the conscience of the American 
people to work towards the goals which John F. 
Kennedy held so high and so often. 

"Now the trumpet summons us again--not 
as a call to bear arms, though arms we need— 
(but) as a call to bear the burden of a long twi¬ 
light struggle year in and year out, rejoicing in 
hope, patient in tribulation--a struggle against 
the common enemies of man: tyranny, poverty, 
disease, and war itself!" 


Guest 

Editorial 



Mrs. Greentield 


Note: The Record hopes that this gay and breezy 
letter from Mrs „ Greenfield, written before the 
thunderbolt of January 29, will add a bright 
thought to our readers as they peruse this 
rather somber and nostalgic issue * 


Dear Girls, 

When I was given the assignment to write 
a guest editorial for the Record, I was, of 
course, gratified, flabbergasted, and a few 
other past participles because (and this is a 
secret) I really don't know how to write. I know 
how to write correctly, but that doesn’t mean I 
know how to write. If you will see Mr. Gerber 
in his Creative Writing Club, he will quickly 
point out the difference. 

At any rate, being a well-trained product 
of our N. Y. C. educational system (which I say 
without chauvinism is one of the best) I knew I 
had been given an assignment and that I had to 
do it to the best of my ability, difficult as it 
might be. In short, I had to "carry a message 
to Garcia". No idle questions; no dilatoriness; 
no delay; I had to carry out my task expeditiously. 

So, here is my feeble effort. All I can 
say is, "Go thou and do likewise!" Whatever 
challenges you face, whatever jobs are given 
to you here in school, or at home, or in the 
outside world, don't give up; don't become dis¬ 
couraged. Face up to the problem with self- 
confidence; give it "all you've got" to use the 
vernacular; "carry a message to Garcia. " 

Yours earnestly, 
Etta Greenfield 
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IN TRIBUTE TO JOHN F. KENNEDY 



MY EARS BURN 

My ears bum - 
Let me hear . 

My eyes hurt - 
Let me see . 

My tongue swells - 
Let it, let it speak . 

Let me live . 

My heart aches - 
Let me love . 

My hands are restless . 
Let them work . 

My mind is imprisoned - 
Set it free, let it seek, 
let it learn . 

I am young . 

Antoinette Hubbard 


MI ESCUELA 

Vieja escuela, cuando saiga 
De tus aulas tan queridas 
He de recordarte siempre 
A mi paso por la vida . 

Pues he aprendido en tu seno 
Una leccion importante 
n Amar a mi semejante 
y ser muy firl ante Dios " 


Eva Rodriguez 


OLD SCHOOL FAREWELL 

Old school, when I leave 
Your class rooms so beloved 
I will remember you always 
In my steps through life 0 
Well have I learned in your bosom 
An important lesson: 

To love n/y fellow man 
and to be upright before God . 


Letters to the Editor 

Dear Editor: 

My name is Linda Carter. I am writing 
to you about the death of the late President 
Kennedy. Kennedy was for the people. At the 
end of the summer he came on television and 
radio making a speech about teenagers staying 
in school. Now if he wasn't for the people he 
wouldn’t have made that speech, or introduced 
a program on physical fitness for the kids. He 
did a lot of other things. So I think we should 
write a story in the Record about him or his 
ideas. 

Yours truly, 
Linda Carter 


Dear Editor: 

I am writing this letter because some of 
the other girls have the same trouble I do. 
Everytime I go up to the second floor (exit 8) 
someone bumps into me, or I bump into some¬ 
one. They step on my toes, and once I got hit 
on my head by the door. 

As you know, these accidents could be 
prevented, so this is why I am writing to you. 
I would like you to ask the Loyal League to pass 
a traffic law so that the staircase will become 
one way only, and the door will be marked to go 
in or out. 

Yours truly, 
Gloria Vera 


by Sherri Chislom 

_in that he died so young. He ceased 

to live so young, so ambitious and so dedicated. 

Dedicated he was to an America of time 
gone by, a truly democratic America which had 
been founded in the ideals of men, young and 
old, who not only talked of, but fought and died 
for, a land of freedom and independence, but 
most of all, a land of equality. 

Ambitious he was, for the materialization 
of a beautiful and theoetical piece of paper, (For 
name's sake shall we call it a constitution? No! 
No, better still, THE Constitution), nearly two 
centuries old, which had, as paper does, un¬ 
dergone subtle alterations, ever so slight nuances 
of change. With the passage of time these 
changes had taken on the startlingly definitive 
proportions of dissolution and decay; thus 
rendering it a rather ineffectual document; 
ineffectual that is as a declaration of man's 
rights as an individual among his countrymen, 
and of a country's independence amidst an ever 
expanding community of nations. 


Ideal of Freedom as a Dream 

But, one may protest, this is mere paper 
of which you speak. These are failings obvious 
and expected when paper encounters the ir- 
resistable test of time. Surely one does not 
confine the Ideal of man's freedom to paper. 
That Ideal is rather a dream of the ages, the 
unconquerable, the intangible, the irresistible 
force, as infinite as a straight line. It is an 
idea, one reasserts, truly a thing limited by 
nothing so mundane as the shortcomings of 
paper. 

The value of the Ideal itself, however, 
is unquestioned. It is rather at man, guardian 
of this ideal, the keeper of this flame, over 
whom one might come to marvel - to marvel in 
awe over the touching little idiosyncrasies and 
foibles of man which have allowed him to justify 
the great ill-use his democratic ideal has 
suffered. 


Faulty Chapters of History 

"Save the Philippines" was the battle cry 
of the Americans in the Spanish-American war 
in 1898. Oh yes, do rescue the poor weak and 
oppressed Philippines from their cruel and vin¬ 
dictive rulers the Spaniards--completely coin¬ 
cidental is it, that with the saving of the mis¬ 
treated Filipinos, over a $100 million in 
American investments would also be salvaged. 
Needless to say the "freed" underdog found 
history repeating itself, shedding one large and 
domineering oppressor—the Spaniard--only to 
be met by his equivalent--the American. 

A national policy of neutrality justified the 
mantle of Moral Timidity the United States 
chose to don during the 1930's o While the Mad 
Corporal ran rampant in Europe, the U. S. ac¬ 
ceded to preposterous terms of appeasement. 
Issuing (very profitable) "Cash and Carry" and 
then "Lend Lease" acts during the war, for the 
benefit of France and Great Britain, meanwhile 
carrying on Washington trade and commerce 
conferences with Japan, America played a 
mercenary middle against two dangerous ends. 
A surprise visit from the Japanese on December 
7th, 1941 soon remedied that situation. 

Such is the constancy and dedication of 
man to his revered Ideal of democracy. To his 
mind and heart has history willed this precious 
curio, willed it to his capricious mind and 
vacillating heart in which "Forsake" and 
"Desert" are unshakeable familiars. 


Kennedy's Dedication to our Ideal 

With this tainted legacy left behind by the 
unsavory episodes of American history, in spite 
of it, perhaps because of it — John F. Kennedy 
endeavoured unrelentingly to enable Americans 
to understand what a magnificent heritage was 
theirs. To them he tried to convey the true 
greatness it took to pledge one’s self to the 
maintenance of a country dedicated to "charity 
for all" rather than to that oft used inquiry, 
"What kin ya do for me?" His strong belief 
and faith in the American way of life he re¬ 
asserted and fervently, and with a freshness 
indicative of his youthfulness. 

President John F. Kennedy was. 

How peculiarly lacking and empty such an ut¬ 
terance is. How desperately void it leaves the 
tongue once mouthed. How uncomfortably aware 
one is of the poignant need which emanates from 
the fragment. How aware one is of the ir¬ 
revocable despondency the revelation bares. 

One is shocked by the treacherous deed 
which has terminated with an untimely swiftness 
the life of a very inexpendable man, striking 
him down in vital youth. As Edgar Allan Poe 
has so aptly said, "A dirge for him, the doubly 
dead, in that he died so young." 
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Room 3 1/2, the unmysterious. 


by Sherri Chisolm 

The intriguing numeral 3-1/2 
that greets the weary frequenters of 
exit 6 between floors 3 and 4 has 
been a source of mystery, but is no 
longer! 

After much procrastination 
from the Powers-that-be-who offer¬ 
ed such flimsy discouragements as: 
"The room lacks any thing of interest 
or notability;" it had probably been 
tidied-up and cleared of any truly 
engaging curios," the key was 
finally extricated from their des¬ 
perate death grip. Ha! That they 
should think they could deter one so 
deter mined from uncovering the ex¬ 
citing enigmas which dwelt in the 
enticing little room in between 
floors! (And with such feeble ex¬ 
cuses yet) No, the path was clear: 
This was my duty, my destiny, my 
calling in life. After all, it was 
plain for anyone to see that this 
room could possibly house a riddle 
perplexing, the sage missives of 
ancient wisdom; here was obviously 
a one way ticket into the "Twilight 
Zone". 

All these mysteries which had 
been preserved through the ages 
were about to make a dramatic en¬ 
trance into man's Modern Society, 
once the protestations of doubt and 
disbelief of the school bureaucrats 
were over-ruled if not dispelled. 

To resume: finally in pos¬ 
session of the key, the reporter 
gingerly mounted the stairs of exit 
6, making sure that traffic was at 
complete ebb, placed the key 
in the rusty lock, and with a great 
effort, the bated breathing of this 
reporter was ceased, to insure as 
little disturbance as possible to the 
dusty delicacy of the erudite manu¬ 
script that doubtless lay within. 

With many a creak and crack, 
the eerily numbered door opened; 
inside dashed the eager reporter in 
earnest search of the cryptic manu¬ 
scripts of erudition deposited here 
by sages of long ago, rushed - un¬ 
aware of the spic and span lived-in 
countenance of the room, (by-pass¬ 
ing twentieth century filing cabinet 
and all) -- headlong into the room, 
seized the first "manuscript" sighted 
and read therein -- "Seventh Grade 
Planning Book, 1963". 


New Visage 
Adorns Halls 



Mr. Swanteson, Girls High's new social studies 
teacher. 


by Claudette Gilkes 

Many a girl has been eating 
her’ brains out, trying to get in¬ 
formation about Mr. Swanteson, the 
tall handsome bachelor guy with the 
Oliver hairstyle. The Record is 
going to make things easy for you 
by supplying such information. 

Mr. Swanteson, attended John 
Adams High School where he became 
interested in teaching history. After 
high school, his life was a busy one. 
He joined the Merchant Marine. 
When he wasn't doing his job as 
merchant seaman, he was attending 
classes at Columbia University. 


During his ten years as a 
merchant seaman, Mr. Swanteson’s 
travels have taken him to many in¬ 
teresting places all over the world. 
Being curious, and knowing that you 
are too, the Record asked Mr. 
Swanteson which was his favorite 
city in the world. 

With a smile he replied, "My 
favorite city is Nice on the French 
Riviera. It has beautiful scenery. 
While I was there I swam and did 
other things tourists usually do". 

Everyone has his own way of 
relaxing. Mr. Swanteson actually 
said, "Coming to Girls High School 
was one of the greatest thrills of my 
life' 7 : _ = _ 

Embarrassing 

Moments 

by Hazeldine Callender 

One day, riding on a bus on 
my way home from school, I reached 
up and pulled the bell cord as the 
bus was nearing my stop. As the 
bell did not ring I pushed my way to 
the rear door of the bus shouting, 
"Let me off!" A gentleman standing 
by the door asked me why I didn't 
ring the bell. I told him that I had 
pulled the cord, but the bell hadn't 
rung. I continued shouting, but the 
driver seemed to pay no attention. 
The gentleman, deciding to see for 
himself, reached over and pulled 
the cord. There was a resounding 
clang of metal and about forty pairs 
of eyes turned in my direction. 

***************** 


Meet Mr. X - 
Alias H- G- 



Horace Greeley as Mister X 


"MR. X" 

by Hazeldine Callender 

Readers! Who is Mr. X, 
mystery head found in a sealed cup¬ 
board as revealed in our last issue? 

The Record is ready to an¬ 
nounce the contest winner whose 
diligent research revealed his 
identity: Would-be contest winners 
who came to the Record office in 
room 201 found the head of Mr. X 
resting in honor on top of the book 
shelves like Poe f s Raven and saw 
the following hints as to his identity: 

1. He ran for president of the 
United States and was defeated. 

2. He was the former editor 
of an important newspaper. 

3. Somewhere in New York 
City there is a statue of Mr. X a 
block away from the statue of Nathan 
Hale. 

After digging through the many 
contest answers the Record 
announces that Jacqueline Baker of 
7-2 was the first to submit the right 
name of Mr. X: it is HORACE 
GREELEY. As a prize Jacqueline 
Baker will be invited to browse 
around one of the exclusive book¬ 
shops on 5th Avenue and purchase 
ad libitum any book or books amount¬ 
ing to $5.00. After her literary 
outing her feverish brow will be 
cooled with an ice cream sundae, as 
a guest of the Record. 

From the guesses submitted, 
it seems that Benjamin Franklin is 
a popular guy around G.H.S. for his 
name popped up very frequently in 
the answer box. Student gagsters, 
made guesses like these: Keck 
Brothers, Harvey, second tenor in 
Mitch Miller's gang; George, a drum 
player on the Lawrence Welk Show. 
(Maybe the advice to young men was 
— "Sing Along With Mitch". 

One student wit guessed that 
Mr. X is Alfred E. Neuman, sec¬ 
retary general of Mad publications 
who ran for the presidency of Eng¬ 
land's famous Bedlam Hospital and 
whose advice to young men was, 
"Fink Along With Mad". (Some 
NUT) 


Of course there was the in¬ 
evitable suggestion that Mr. X was 
a former principal of G. H. S. Some 
kind soul even mentioned a "Mr. 
Voyticky". Could it be the one we 
know? 

Horace Greeley, the real "Mr. 
X" was defeated in the 1872 elections 
by President Grant, and in 1841 
started his own regular daily paper 
the New York Tribune. His famous 
advice to young men was "Go West 
Young Man". His statue stands in 
Greeley Square at 34th Street, near 
Macy's (N. Y. C.) Now don't you feel 
silly that you couldn't guess his 
name? (Please excuse us Mr. 
Greeley. We didn’t think it was 
you). 


Review: 

"After The Fall” 

Ancel Tucker 

A man's search for truth and 
morality is the theme of Arthur 
Miller's new drama "After The 
Fall" which opened January 23rd at 
the Repertory Theater of Lincoln 
Center for the Performing Arts. 
Jason Robards Junior starred in 
Arthur Miller's creation; Mr. 
Miller has also masterly written 
"Death Of A Salesman" and "A View 
From The Bridge". 

Attending the preview in the 
Roman - like amphitheater were 
Antoinette Hubbard and Ancel Tucker 
from G. H. S„ A week later first 
lady Mrs. Lydon Johnson made a 
special flight into New York City to 
catch the play. 

The scenery was few but the 
acting so held the anticipation and 
attention of the viewer that one be¬ 
came; unaware of lack of props 0 

Quentin (Jason Robards) is a 
perplexed being. He looks for some¬ 
one which, like himself, shared 
the same probity. Quentin slowly 
begins to realize that society is not 
ready to fully except his honesty. 
He sees the deceitful and pretentious 
world ar ound him and begins to hate 
it. Their lies and betrayal are like 
a dagger stabbing him. But his love 
for a German girl Holga (Salome 
Jens heals his wounded ideals.) 

Quentin is unable to squeeze 
into the reality and faults of the 
world. His actions leave you deeply 
moved and sympathetic towards him. 
Arthur Miller describes the play as 
an "attempt to create a human bridge 
across the gap between individual 
psychology and those areas of life 
we find so hard to relate humanly, 
our moral existance.... above all, 
perhaps our passion to understand 
our own responsibility and guilt for 
this world we cannot quite believe 
we made". 

The exciting experience of a 
night in theater was recognized by 
Abraham and Straus; they graciously 
gave free tickets to a selected grou^ 
of high schools not only for Millers 
"After The Fall" but also to Eugene 
O'Neils "Marco Millions" to be seen, 
in February and also S. N. Behr mans 
"But For Whom Charlie" premiering 
March 4th, 1964. 


POET IN OUR MIDST 

The Girls' High Record wishes 
to extend its congratulations to 
Marva Forde whose poem will be 
published in an anthology by the 
National High School Poetry Press. 
The winning poem is as follows: 


INSIDE ONE MIND 

My temper knows no bounds , 

When it's not guarded well . 

Because of this boisterous complex 
I live in a haunting hell. 

Each day with vulnerable courage 
The days r chores I attempt, 

But that accursed temper, 

Changes courage to temperament. 

The people treat me cruel , 

But one day they will learn. 

They We only providing fuel , 

To make me bum and burn. 


MINI-MUSEUM 
FEATURES LATIN ART 



Conquistador mask from G.H.S. Mini-Museum 
exhibit. 


by Ancel Tucker 

During the month of January, 
in the tiny secluded room of 103 
which contains, dubbed by the 
Record, G. H. S. 's "Mini Museum, " 
an exhibit of Latin American art 
objects occupied the room. The 
four large rectangle glass show¬ 
cases displayed relics of pre-20th 
century Latin America. 

Upon entering the hushed 
museum, the student saw in the 
glass showcase nearest the door a 
display of wooden Ecclesiastical 
Carvings with peeling paint, sal¬ 
vaged from an old Mexican church, 
as well as duplicates of paintings 
from Argentinian churches. These 
and other relics are centered around 
a brown bearded Conquistador mask 
with cold orange eyes. 

Directly behind the first show¬ 
case, is another containing antique 
equipment from South America cow¬ 
boys, or vaqueros: bronze stirrups 
that resembles Dutch wooden shoes. 

Across from the cases was 
another with examples of American 
pottery. 

In the fourth case on a gray 
rug were Bolivanian silver jewelry: 
large spoon-shaped silver pins, 
large pierced silver bolivian ear¬ 
rings. 

This exhibit held particular 
interest to Spanish students in¬ 
terested in South American culture. 


Mystery Tot 



Mystery Tot 


by Joyce Waters 

Isn't he an adorable little boy? 
Our anonymous little boy just hap¬ 
pens to be a hard working bachelor- 
type teacher. This very fortunate 
young man has been blessed with the 
honor of teaching at Girls High for 
the last year. He's having a won¬ 
derful time at it too. 

Our "Mystery Tot" wishes to 
extend this little bit of advice: "The 
experience of an occasional laugh, 
the enjoyment of good food, the in¬ 
tellectual excitement of an interest¬ 
ing book, or discussing the satis¬ 
faction of a job well done, and the 
inner peace of having and practicing 
a religion, are just a few of the 
many pleasures in life which every 
one can enjoy, according to his 
philosophy of life. " 

Our mystery tot was born in 
the Bronx. (You know, the foreign 
country just across the river from 
Manhattan.) He attended St. Helena 
High School and then went to Iona 
College, in New Rochelle, New 
York. He enjoys listening to records 
of Broadway musicals. One of his 
interests is enjoying foods such as, 
arroz con polio and pasties. 

Who is he? There is a clue 
in the story! (See answer at the 
bottom of the page) 

Mr. uprkntacvilsolia 
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SPANISH CLUB PASSES COOKING TEST 



Members of Spanish Club eagerly awaiting the cooling of Spanish delicacies. 


Judith Pryce 

The eager Spanish Club takes 
Spanish culture very seriously. At 
a club meeting last term, the Span¬ 
ish club marched up the stairs to 
the cooking room and actually cooked 
a meal. 

Mr. O’Sullivan and members 
of the club contributed money to buy 
the necessary ingredients to cook 
"Arroz con Pollo TT . (Chicken with 
rice.) Other Spanish Club members 
cooks busied themselves preparing 
"quayaba." 

Then at five p. m. when every 
one’s hunger had reached its peak, 


the cooks joyfully announced, "It’s 
ready". Everyone ran for a plate, 
after all the serving and preparation 
of the tables, they were all ready 
to sit down "at last" to eat the 
tempting dish, "Arroz con Polio". 
Mr. O’Sullivan also treated the 
members and a few visitors from 
the Record (who came only for the 
Arroz con Polio) with bottles of soda. 

No one should be surprised if 
the next time we hear of the Spanish 
Club, it has decided to meet in 
Mexico City. 


Theatre Review 


by Judith Pryce 

On January 20th, fifteen of our 
students had the thrilling experience 
of attending one of Broadway’s glit¬ 
tering hits, "The Girl Who Came To 
Supper". The fifteen had ten dollar 
orchestra seats too. Starring in the 
leading roles were Florence Hender¬ 
son portraying an American actress 
-- Miss Morgan, who goes for sup¬ 
per to the house of the Duke of 
Carpathia, played by Jose Ferrer. 
The clashing of the Duke of Carpathia 
and the American actress Miss 
Morgan forms a delightful, frothy 
comedy, with irresistible music 
composed by Noel Coward. 
Priscilla Salas and Karen Walters, 
two of the happy fifteen that attended 
this remarkable performance re¬ 
marked, "It was a thrilling ex¬ 
perience and we expect to see many 
more Broadway plays. " 

The fifteen students were 
given tickets on the basis of special 
recommendation from the senior 
English classes. 

Some of the students wrote 
letters to the producers thanking 
them for their kindness and gen¬ 
erosity in making the tickets avail¬ 
able. 


Record Reviews 
"Dr. Strangelove” 

by Antoinette Hubbard 

"Doctor Strangelove or How I 
Learned To Stop Worrying And Love 
The Bomb, " is the weird new comedy 
starring comedian Peter Sellers, 
The movie was based on a work of 
fiction, "Red Alert" by Peter George 
in which the reader is to presume 
that planes from the United States 
were sent accidentally to bomb 
Russia. The movie, a comedy, re¬ 
mains true to the original theme of 
the book in plot only, but varies im¬ 
mensely in characterization. 

General Jack D. Ripper, a 
base commander who wants to raze 
Russia to keep the communists from 
"harming his bodily fluids", and 
Major I. J. "King Kong", a flight 
commander who feels like a cow¬ 
boy bronco-buster, as he "rides" 
an atom bomb all the way down to 
its target: these are examples of 
some of the weird characters in this 
picture. 

Appearing in the major roles 
are celebrated comics like Peter 
Sellers, George C. Scott, Keenan 
Wynn, and Sterling Hayden. Peter 
Sellers plays three roles: An RAF 
officer, the President of the United 
States and Doctor Strangelove him¬ 
self. 
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STUDENTS 

ATTEND 

SCIENCE PROGRAM 

by Hazeldine Callender 

The science department sent a 
number of eager G. H. S. science 
students to take part in various 
science programs in New York last 
term. Programs attended by G. H. S. 
students included the honor student 
tour-program of Longlsland College 
Hospital, and Beth-El Hospital; the 
Eleventh Annual Science and En¬ 
gineering Career Conference at 
Cooper Union; lectures on human 
behavior at the New York State 
Psychiatric Institute; the annual 
Christmas lectures at Rockerfeller 
Institute, and the Science program 
of the Brooklyn Children’s Museum. 

The honor student tours were 
arranged by the New York Cancer 
Committee and those taking part 
were Hazeldine Callender, Teresa 
Frandina and Ancel Tucker who 
toured Long Island College Hospital, 
and Karen Walters who toured Beth- 
El Hospital. When asked about her 
tour at Beth-El, Karen flashed back, 
"It was an informative trip. Dr. 
Spain showed us a bladder operation 
on a guinea pig". She said that he 
showed the students a human heart 
too, and explained the functions of 
the heart. 

Cooper Union held its annual 
Science and Engineering Conference 
in November. Myrna Grossett, who 
represented our school, reports, "It 
was a worthwhile experience. Panel 
discussions of this kind should be 
repeated more often." 

On December 26th, G. H.S. 
was represented by Victorine Foster 
at the lectures on human behavior at 
New York State Psychiatric Institute. 
At this conference biochemical 
factors of human behavior were ex¬ 
plained. "The lectures were very 
interesting and will help those in¬ 
terested in studying psychology", 
she said. 

During the Christmas break 
Hazeldine Callender attended the 
annual Christmas lectures on light 
at Rockefeller Institute. When in¬ 
terviewed Hazeldine remarked that 
although she knew only a little 
physics, she was able to follow most 
of the lectures. 

"I wish more students from 
G. H. S. had been present, ” she said. 

At the last lecture she heard 
Professor Grondsmit say 
that physics is not really so very 
difficult, and that it does not take a 
genius to become a physicist. 

She added Tt I thought the lec¬ 
tures very interesting, especially 
since we all have thought that light 
was waves, and then they proved to 
us that light is really made up of 
little particles. " 


FASHION TIPS 

Through the years, the 
changes in fashion have become 
more rapid than ever before. Why? 
Because there are more and more 
people who are financially able and 
willing to experiment with new 
styles. 

Some fashions that had died 
down in recent years, are now head¬ 
ing today’s fashion headlights. For 
instance, the women are again wear¬ 
ing the man tailored look, that was 
worn in the twenties, and some are 
wearing the cloche which has a great 
resemblance to the hat that Robin 
Hood wore. 

The very popular turtle-neck, 
isn’t really a new style. It existed 
for years, but it was never as popu¬ 
lar among us as it is today. The 
sailors were among the first to wear 
the turtle neck sweater. They wore 
it at sea as protection against the 
cold lashing wind. The hunters 
borrowed it from the sailors. 

If there were no fashion trends 
during all the historic eras, would 
we still be wearing the styles the 
cave men wore? 


BOOK REVIEW 

In CRY THE BELOVED 
COUNTRY by Alan Paton, we meet 
Stephen Kumalo, who has lived all 
his life in one of the quiet peaceful 
villages of the Union of South Africa. 
Forced to leave his small village to 
go to the great big city of Johanns- 
burg, he is violently confronted with 
changes which he believes threaten 
to change Africa and its old ways of 
life. In the end he sees that Africa 
is a changing continent, and he 
realizes that these inevitable 
changes will benefit both the nation 
and the natives as well. 

The setting of QUO VADIS by 
Henry Sienkiewicz takes place in 
Greece at the time of Emperor 
Nero’s reign. A Roman centurion 
named Vatician is madly in love 
with Lygia, a lovely Christian 
maiden. In order to win her love 
he must defy not only Emperor 
Nero’s orders to put every Christian 
to death, but he must also defy his 
religious beliefs and accept a re¬ 
ligion which to him is pure folly. 
How he goes about solving this com¬ 
plex problem makes this book a 
truly worthwhile one to read. 

SPENCER’S MOUNTAIN by 
Earl Hammer Junior is the delight¬ 
ful story of simple country people 
of the Blue Ridge Mountains who be¬ 
lieve that certain ambitions and 
dreams are just wistful thinking. 
Clay Spencer’s dream is to see his 
children get a proper education and 
to build a beautiful house for them. 
Clayboy, his son, cherishes the 
dream of going to college. Through 
their experiences the Spencer family 
is able to see that dreams can come 
true even for simple country people 
like them. A recent movie based 
on this story ran at the R. K. O. 
theatre, but the locale was changed 
from Tennessee to the Rocky 
Mountains of the West. 




Students Model For Fashion Show 

by Joyce Waters 


Girls High students have an 
opportunity to model the latest in 
teen-fashions. Our Johanna Ter- 
rusa, (newly elected Treasurer of 
The Loyal League, is a member of 
Abraham and Straus’s Junior 
Fashion Board. 

When asked what her jobs were 
she replied "I attend meetings which 
are held once a month at "A and S. ’’ 
I also submit stories to the store’s 
Junior Journal and I participate in 
their Fashion shows, which are held 
at A & S in the fourth floor restau¬ 
rant, at twenty cents admission. We 
also do community service work by 
visiting the various hospitals in 
Brooklyn to distribute cards and 
flowers. 

Eligible student representa¬ 
tives are recommended by their 
grade advisor on having a good 
school average and good character 
rating. 


"See Great Holiday Fashions 
Modeled by Our Own Board Mem¬ 
bers" is a headline which appeared 
in the December issue of the A & S 
Junior Journal. 

It seems that the fashion 
world has invaded our school sys¬ 
tem. There have been fashion high 
schools in New York City, but, now 
the academic high schools are get¬ 
ting a taste of the fashion industry. 
Through the help of the large depart¬ 
ment stores, like Macy’s and A & S, 
the students of our schools have a 
chance to dabble in the fashion in¬ 
dustry. 
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